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         HIGHLIGHTS: 
          
         - Brief account of his life.          
         Alex:     The following is an interview with David Osawabine of 
         Wikwemikong Reserve.  The interview is being conducted in Birch 
         Island, Ontario, on August 2, 1983, by Alex Cywink. 
          
          
         Alex:     Maybe we can start with your name. 
          
         David:    My name is Dave Osawabine.  I was born on the 
         Wikwemikong Reserve.  I didn't go to school very much because I 
         lived quite a ways from school and there was only walking 
         trails, wagon trails, in the wintertime, it was snowing.  So I 
         only went as far as maybe grade two.  I went from Wiki to 
         Spanish, Ontario.  That's where I put in about two years.  I 
         didn't learn too much there either, because there was too much 
         religion to me, like Catechism in the morning.  But I was very 
         active in sports.  I was a hockey player, baseball player, 
         little bit of boxing, all kinds of different sports.   
          
         I remember in Spanish getting into trouble with the Iroquois 



         boys when I was very small boy -- I never was a big boy anyway, 
         I'm only 5'2" right now, got a little more weight but at that 
         time I only weigh about ninety-eight pounds -- but the big guys 
         always picking on me all the time in school; the Iroquois, 
         Mohawks and all that.  And I always run away from... against 
         the wall and I find out I'm going to get slapped around anyway, 
         I just said to myself, "Okay, this is enough for me."  So next 
         time the guy comes around -- I know the guy, the Iroquois boy, 
         name of Phillip Jocho, and I know I'm going to get into 
         trouble, but when he gets over he's going to start this now and 
         I'll just dock him, I'll just give him a right punch in the 
         jaw.  And I had a heavy boots -- it was made in Spanish there, 
         you know, like army boots, you know, made right there, very 
          
          
         heavy shoes, very heavy boots.  I put the boots to the guy and 
         some Iroquois boys jumped, and the one that these Ojibway boys, 
         was from Cape Croker, they see me there, I was doing all right 
         and they see the other guys jump in, then the other guys 
         started taking my part, all the Ojibways.  After the fight's 
         over, of course, and I got the blame all the time when I tried 
         to tell the priest.  I couldn't very good English, but I try to 
         tell the prefects over here -- he always tell me to leave the 
         big boys alone.  So I tried telling him that too.  After I say, 
         "Well, you better tell the other guys to leave the big strong 
         boys alone."  
          
         So anyways I got kicked out from school and right away the 
         priest told me, he said, "You're going to be sweat, you're 
         going to be sweat for earning your meals."  So I happened to go 
         home with... my mother was baby sitting for one of my cousins 
         in Spanish.  And I'm sitting on the table, there with a little 
         box stove over there with lots of, you know, place was heated.  
         I know I'm all mixed up now anyways.  So anyway I told my 
         mother I said, "This is what the priest told me, he said, 
         'you're going to be sweat for eating meals,'" you see.  And my 
         mother said, "He didn't mean it by that way.  He means that 
         you're going to have to work for your living," you know.  He 
         went and got a broomstick -- he almost hit me over the head 
         with it, you know.  But anyway I'm way off to start off here.  
         I should tell you my childhood right from begining from week 
         one, from when I was born there, maybe I just go back a little 
         bit now.   
          
         I was born in Wikwemikong over here.  My dad used to tell me, 
         "Son, cut a little bit of wood and split them, and put them 
         behind the stove.  And put the kindling wood under the stove, 
         put birch bark up front of the stove on the side, two pails of 
         water." That's my chores.  When I finish that and my dad call 
         me, he comes home soaking wet from cutting pulp wood, after you 
          
         unharness the horses he said, "Son, come and eat."  There's 
         nothing on the table to eat just the dry scone, dry Indian 
         bread and we dipped it in... we boiling the tea over and over, 
         you know, I'm speaking of hard times.  So, and that's all we 
         have to eat, I got no choice so I eat that.  And one thing, 
         after I finish  eating I could take my box sled up the hill.  



         Of course there was no cars or nothing, you know, no danger for 
         the kids to slide on the roads.  In the morning, three o'clock 
         in the morning I could see somebody look out in the window and 
         I'm just about tired and I go back again one more time, slide 
         down again, maybe a few girls and a few boys in my sleigh, it 
         was my sleigh so...  And when I come home, undress and go to 
         sleep.   
          
         When my dad wakes up I could hear the stove all right.  My dad 
         he calls me, "Son," he said, "get up and go to church."  That's 
         about six-thirty, seven o'clock in the morning, I have to get 
         up right away.  So I get up.  Sometimes, you know, I go to 
         church and come back home same thing, maybe, little bit of 
         porridge in the, little bit of bread, tea or something and 
         maybe some nights a yam.  I go back.  And my father said in the 
         morning when he wakes me up to go to church, if I want to sleep 
         in and he just use one word, all right, "Son, go to church."  
         If I don't get up in five minutes or a little later he'll yell 
         again.  My mother was named Rose.  "Hey, Rose, let him sleep, 
         tonight's coming."  And that's the time I jump up again, 
         because I know what's going to happen tonight because I won't 
         be able to go out sleigh riding.  So I get up twelve minutes 
         later, which is a very nice thing for me to learn to get up and 
         do something for myself.   
          
         I'm very thankful for my father when he was doing that today.  
         I had no problems about me getting a job or anything like that, 
          
         I don't care if they give me...  I'm sixty-one years old now I 
         was born May 3, 1922.  In May I was sixty-one and I'm still 
         active.  I still think I'm just as good as when I was sixteen, 
         seventeen years old.  I still play hockey with the old timers.  
         So anyway, like I said, I'm glad my dad's teaching about 
         learning me how to work.  I'm not scared to go in the bush 
         today or anything, go to work.   
          
         Actually then I went down to Spanish, of course, I mentioned to 
         that there before.  So, I went back to my childhood, so just 
         keep going from there.  Then I went to lumber camps, 
         (inaudible) Timber Company, 112, just the other side of 
         Sudbury.  I didn't have no problems and when I got over there 
         they asked me to drive horses.  I used to stand on top of the 
         mangers to put the horse collars, because I was so short, throw 
         the harness over the horses.  And the barn boss, when we 
         started sleigh hauling, (inaudible).  The boss told me, he 
         said, "Hey, young fellow, why don't you load up that wagon, the 
         sleigh?" I said, "Just a minute," I said, "this is my job, I 
         know what I'm doing."  And he's the barn boss, he's a walk 
         around the bush, you know, he's the boss.  I see some horses 
         that have been pawing and pawing, they're balky horses, because 
         they giving them horses, work too hard, right off the bat, and 
         mine I know from listening to my dad -- if you load first, a 
         little bit sticks on them then after you a little bit more, 
         then a little more, then more, and after a while you get a good 
         load, then you pile them up it's all ready, the horses already 
         know how to pull.  So this boss was kind of mad just because I 
         wasn't hauling any pulp wood.  At the end of the year at the 



         end of the season, I was the top man on the hauling pulp wood, 
         was more, start off easy.  But I had no trouble with my team, 
         and I look after them, and I talk to them, talk to them just 
         like I talk to a person and they listen to me.  I tell them to 
         take a rest, take a rest.  When I say, "Now you work hard," 
         they work hard, they listen.   
          
         Anyway, then again, I travel a lot of different places.  I got 
         a job in the (inaudible) in Sault Ste. Marie, I didn't have no 
         trouble to get a job there.  I didn't like the wages there.  I 
         worked on the railroad tracks, too.  Then I went to the States.  
         I work in a place called the MacCullen Locks that's the last 
         locks they building in Sault St. Marie, Michigan.  And I was 
         the first Indian working that job.  And some Indians asked me 
         from Garden River, how did I got that job.  Of course I told 
         them just how, you say, "You go down to employment insurance 
         and you get your social security card and go to the office and 
         you get hired."  So I did that and I worked, I was instead of 
         getting $.55 an hour in the (inaudible) I was making $.90 a 
         hour and Saturday was double time, Sunday was double time.  And 
         after eight hours it was always was time and a half.  I was 
         making good money, but I spend my money foolishly.   
          
         I travel and travel, go down to Chicago -- same thing -- work 
         there, different jobs.  And then I came back, back to the 
         reservation.  Maybe that's what I should tell.  I'm just more 
         like giving you me my childhood, how it started, and where I've 
         been to.  I travelled different places, but I would like to 
         talk about living on my reservaton.  What I think maybe, I 
         always thought it should be a little better because people now 
         is well educated, they should fight back, get our rights back.  
         But I think we are a little too late.  I don't think those 
         people now, they don't have no experience, but everything they 
         got is right from the books.  But it's not... to me, I don't 
         get anything from the book.  I just know, my experience, what 
         I'm speaking about what it is my experience, this doesn't come 
         from the books.   
          
         Now being in the reserve there we should, we said in our 
         reserve, "This is our reserve, this is our land, okay."  And 
          
          
         the guys cutting logs over there, they go down to this 
         (inaudible) with a big truck load of logs.  It was logs one 
         time, and I suppose, I guess they're paying so much a stumpage 
         to the band office, but how much money do the band office got, 
         none of us Indians know -- just go in there.  This is kind of 
         resent for that, we should know how much goes into that office.  
         I tell, "That's my logs too, my grandchildren, that's their 
         logs too.  We should get a little bit of money for that."  See 
         and there's so many people now, maybe two, three thousand 
         people on there, on the reserve.  Okay, they should give them 
         so much, a little bit there.  And this way we know we have 
         shares everything from what's come out from there.  But go into 
         the band office the money is gone, we don't know.   
          
         I built myself a house, which I'm very proud myself too, not 



         having no education, because one time I read some kind of a 
         booklet that says self-supporting, I could read that.  I don't 
         know what that means self-supporting.  The contributions, I 
         didn't know what it means at that time but I know now.  So I 
         said to myself, "Well, I got to support myself, I'm not going 
         to worry about the other guy and the other guy, I have to do it 
         myself."  So I did it.  I worked Manufacturer's Life Insurance 
         Company for seven years and a half, Toronto, lower Toronto.  
         And from there I know I'll never own anything in there, because 
         I know I belong to the reservation.  I know what I could do on 
         the reservation.  So I quit the job and I come back and I was 
         depending on my unemployment insurance.  When I got home first 
         I started building my own house just before I quit the job.  I 
         was almost finished when I quit the job.  So I could say now 
         I'm glad I don't have no education, at least I build myself a 
         house out of my own pocket, not one nail from Indian Affairs.  
         Maybe that's the reason why for I resent the chief and 
         councillors, whatever, Indian Affairs, whatever they call them.  
         And I figure now, I said, "If I could do it why don't the other 
          
         people do it?"  Now today people don't want to go to work.  I 
         said at the beginning there I started working when I was 
         thirteen years old.  Some guys, well they're about almost forty 
         years old -- they don't want to work yet.  They just live in 
         the welfare.  This, I'm kind of resentful for that, you know, 
         don't like that.   
          
         Anyway, what I'm doing right now, I'm happy what I'm doing, but 
         I work hard, I still...  That's what I said, my dad teach me 
         really nice way to work hard, because...  Like this morning, I 
         woke up this morning.  I have my business, my own, you see what 
         I have today over there.  Okay I have, sometimes when I'm 
         staying home, I make tomahawks.  This morning I had tomahawks, 
         with the heads of tomahawks, but no handles.  And I had three 
         boys in the house, some of them coming in about about four 
         o'clock in the morning and they sleep, maybe they still 
         sleeping, I don't know.  They don't get up till maybe one 
         o'clock, two o'clock, and I hate to see, to wake them up or to 
         talk to them, because, you know, the people now when you say 
         something to the young people now and they get mad they say, 
         "You don't care for me, you don't like me," and all that, and 
         they going to hang themselves or kill themselves, you know.  
         That's the way it goes today, so I don't say too much.  Maybe 
         once in a while I try to stay very quiet, try to advise them a 
         little bit, "You should help me, help me a little bit."   So I 
         got up this morning cut them little sticks, the little axe 
         handles for the tomahawks.  I'm busy, I even forgot my needle.  
         I'm a sugar diabetic, too.  I forgot my needle this morning, 
         I'm too busy.  I didn't eat until maybe about nine-thirty and 
         by that time I'm eating a little bit and I got more dizzy now.  
         And I got to come into Birch Island where I had my table that I 
         had my crafts on.  I want to get there right away, because I 
         like to make money and I want money.  A lot of people say the 
          
          
         money don't mean everything, but by jeez, far as I'm concerned, 
         myself, everytime I do something I got to have money.  If I 



         want to smoke cigarettes I got to buy them.  If I want to go 
         and eat in a restaurant I got to have money.  See, this is why 
         I say money is everything.  If I go to church I got to dig my 
         wallet, I got to put some money in the collection plate, which 
         I don't do it too much.  No matter where you go, you go to a 
         craft show someplace you got to dig your wallet, you got to pay 
         the craft show wherever you going to stand.  It's money all the 
         time, money all the time.   
          
         So this is where I'm living now, I work hard to do that and I'm 
         happy.  I'm not worried too much.  I said I'm happy but I'm at 
         home and I'm not too happy at home sometimes.  Well, of course, 
         my wife she's work hard.  I got my daughter, she's helping me 
         here right now, but she's got two kids.  I like to see my 
         daughter look after his own children, but he's busy the powwow.  
         Then again what's the matter with the grandmothers look after 
         the children.  And my wife she's tired, I know she's tired.  I 
         tired myself, but my niece, maybe my daughter should take the 
         car... I got two cars.  My daughter should take one car, take 
         the children around for a ride someplace, so we could be alone 
         for a couple of hours.  When they come home we feel happy but 
         this way, like right now my wife is looking after the store 
         over there and the kids are running around there.  You got to 
         run outside to look after the kids so they won't get on the 
         road.  So it's kind of hard sometimes, working hard.  I don't 
         know just what's going on, but sometimes...  Then again I'm 
         always seeing my grandchildren doing something around the 
         house, they're eating something, maybe little you know, chips, 
         the round chips, whatever, bubble gum, everything.  I'm scared 
         they'll choke themselves to death with that, because I know a 
         lot of kids got choked with gum, bubble gum, something like 
          
         that happened not too long ago in Wiki there.  But I see when 
         the kids doing something right away.  Then when I say 
         something, oh, "That old man is mad all the time, he's mad all 
         the time."  You know, that's what I get, you know.  Sometimes I 
         figure to myself maybe let them go, let them eat it.  Then 
         again if anything happen, "Didn't you see it," you know, then 
         again I feel bad, why didn't I take that away from him, you 
         know.  Then again sometimes I go out maybe one week someplace 
         for sell my crafts, when I come home the children are happy.  
         Nothing wrong with them when I wasn't around there, so I don't 
         know, that's the way it goes.  Been away two weeks, the 
         children are, "Hello, Grandpa, how are you?"  You know, and 
         glad to see me, they're hugging me and everything, and then a 
         few minutes after ready to watch, "Hey! Did you watch that 
         here?"  Boy, when I was eating something, you know.  (laughs)  
         They're always like that.   
          
         But I think myself that's the way that life goes and I think a 
         little more that the Indians should be more together, and 
         little more helping one another.  Why I'm speaking, I'm going 
         to try to save someone, maybe somebody want to get something 
         out of it.  Share, you've go to do a lot of sharing.  I've been 
         very lucky all right along.  I wound up in Manfacturer's Life 
         Insurance Company with no education.  I come home, I just 
         forget what year I quit there anyway.  Maybe I'd say eighteen 



         years ago.  I was off of work for one month and then I got a 
         job working with Children's Aid working in the district of 
         Manitoulin.  I worked for four years.  And then again another 
         guy come from Hamilton.  I guess he didn't like too much about 
         the Indians.  Anyway I hear they're going to let me to go.  
         Then again I got a job as a bus driver for a nursery school, so 
         I bought the bus.  And I don't know (inaudible) I wouldn't ask 
         them nothing at all, I don't need them.  I bought myself a bus.  
         At that time again it seems to me everybody's against me too, 
          
         "There's got to be lights.  There's got to be lights and 
         blinkers.  It's got to be color yellow," my bus.  What's the 
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         matter?  The other guy was driving the bus he got a private 
         car, the kids is in there.  How come me I got the red lights 
         and everything?  Why don't they give him the same laws what I 
         got?  He's got to transport the children to the same school I'm
         taking my children.  He's got a private car and mine's got to 
         be a bus with lights, so I got the bus over there -- that's a 
         school bus I have over there, with color red now.  Anyway, why 
         is that?  I can't figure it out.  Right now, even right now, 
         these little cars, I don't see no more yellow bus running over
         there no more.  There's a van over there running, yellow and 
         brown, and another car, a private car going by there, unload 
         the children.  Why me?  It's got to be yellow, it seems to me 
         everybody up against me of everything.  But it don't hurt me a 
         bit because I know my own way to look after myself.  I didn't 
         quit that job, somebody...    
          

w here's something again, ch         No
         councillor himself, well I'll mention his name too, he's a 
         little bit relation to me, Bobby(?), he was an administrator
         He went to a guy over there because he kind of party out every 
         once in awhile, so he was a good guy.  I don't party out with 
         these guys so I'm no good, you see.  So he said, "You bid 

t          under, maybe $5 under the bids," he say.  When I bid agains
         him what I was making, but he underbid me so he got a job.  Tw
         weeks later he had a little problems in driving the bus, I 

a          guess he got the bus too, then two weeks later he asked for 
         raise, he went to what I was making.  So that's how I lost the 
         job, he was underbidding me -- I didn't care, you know, I had 
         my own little business, I got a little store, I got my crafts 
         business too.  So anyway he kept going.  Then I got a job 
         again, I got a phone call in the afternoon and I was asked 
          
          
         go
         worked there for two years and the house manager, I thought he 
         was a house manager, he also do some work with the clients too. 
         And I had the worst one he said, thinks I didn't like the way 
         he was saying there and I just kind of fed up with that, and I 
         hear, I see them what they are doing and I says, "Well, I don't 
         care what he does as long as I'm getting paid for it."  And I 
         was getting paid for it too, but I like to follow up and keep 
         the person grow up and learn a little, make his own living, you 
         know, good living.  So I didn't like that and it took me three, 
         four-thirty, I told my wife I'm going to quit the job.  My wife 
         said, "You quit any time you want to."  And again the money is 



         nice too and very close to home, and I don't like the way they 
         run the place.  It took me a long to make a decision what I'm 
         going to do, about three o'clock in the morning then I make my 
         decision, "I quit!"  So then again I quit the job.  I went to 
         the office, I said, "Here's the keys, I quit the job."  They 
         looked at me they said, "You can't do it."  Oh yeah, before 
         that I took one week holiday and I got two more weeks coming, 
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too often, because I believe my own, I'm a 

         and you see we help people.  Then he gave me, when I quit the 
         job I lost my two weeks holiday, which I already earned.  And I
         got very resentful for that again that's $500, $600 I lost 
         right there just for...  He said, and I told her, "That's white 
         man's law."  They would be speaking about seven days was a long 
         time when I was working, it got to be seven days notice before 
         I quit the job.  And she mentioned that on the reserve, seven 
         days notice and I told them that's white man's law.  Then again
         I said, "It doesn't matter to me that holidays, I quit anyways.  
         Here's the keys."  And I walk out.  I never went back to that 
         centre since.  Only once I was asked to go and give a little 
         message over there and I went, and I just go over there, give 
         them the message and walk out again.   
          
          
         Af
  
         wife, well, wife don't carry that money very long either; I go
         to pay the bills and bills and then nothing left again.  It 
         keeps us going but we'd never run out to...  If we want to go 
         someplace we always got it, we go, my wife wants to go and se
         visit Sturgeon Falls.  (inaudible) to drive, let my daughter 
         drive the car and my wife takes money.  She says, "I'm going to 
         take $200."  "Well, you don't have to ask me how much you goin
         to take, take what you want.  I don't need it anyways, I going 
         to stay home."  When I leave sometimes for a long trip, she 
         says, "How much money do you need?"  I said, "I don't know." 
         "Well, take about $500 in case maybe your car might be broke 
         down someplace and you got to come back some way."  She knows,
         she trusts me, she trust me what I'm going to make, if I spend
         some, I tell her anyway.  I'm honest with her and she knows.  
         So I take the money, when I come home I said, "I spent maybe 
         $100," and I made more because I went and sell my crafts 
         someplace.  This is the way we make our living.  Like today, a
         man give me a $100 bill.  I'm glad to be trusted.  One tim
         there, people didn't trust me a few years ago back, and today I 

to         am trusted.  And I'm asked to go places there.  You asked me 
         come here.  One time I was kicked out every place I go.  So 
         this is very big pay off for me.  I can go anywhere today no 
         matter where, Germany, I could go to Sicily, to Finland, I'm 
         invited to go down to so many places.  Only now myself I don't
         feel like going anywhere, because I feel happy at home.  Even 
         that maybe, I mentioned, about a little bit of problems with my 
         grandchildren which is everybody's problems.  But they don't 
         bother me too much either.  For a little while and go back to 
         the farm.  Sometimes I got to go to my cabin and stay over 
         there, do a little bit of, you know, do a little bit of 
         everything I can.   
          
         I don't go to church 



         Catholic, but I believe that, I am a very strong believer, I'm 
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         a Roman Catholic.  But when I pray I like to close my eyes 
         because I don't want to see nobody, I just want to think about 

 I          God, that's how I say my prayers.  But if I go to church, if
         start kneeling down and start closing my eyes somebody always 
         push me, "Wake up! wake up!", you know.  So a lot of people 
         they don't know how to, you know, mind their own business, you 
         know.  So that's the reason why sometimes, too, when I start 
         just thinking about God then I hear the priest there, you know, 
         singing.  Then I'm lost out, I just might as well just go and 
         sit down and listen to the people, you know, singing and all 
         that.  So I don't go to church too much, but I believe my 
         higher power, the way I understand this God.  He made 
         everything, all the seagulls we see here.  And He knows why
         don't go to church.  That's my best way.  I make my chu
         right by myself, maybe in the cabin, maybe in a barn.  He can 
         see everywhere and He sees everything so He knows why I don't 
         go to church.  Then again He's the only one who could push me 
         in the church.  If you want to go to church, well, He'd push 
         me, then I'll go, you know.  That's my belief.  Well I 
         understand that myself, my prayers, you know, answer me very 
         strong.   
          
         Then I'll t
         an
         I'm not worried about the problem.  Maybe sometimes I'm asked 
         for help someplace, maybe Sudbury, or somplace -- no matter 
         where I'll fill my car up, I'll gas up and I'll go.  And when 

.         I'm asked for help I don't like to be returned or paid for it
         One time I was asked to go to the States when we want to give 
         the message over there, and they want to give me the money, my 
          
         expenses and all that.  I said, "If you want to give me the 
         mo
         me why.  I said, "If it wasn't for my higher power God I don'
         understand it that's not my message, not more like a religion, 
         that's just different ways."  I'll go, I don't like to get paid 
         for my message, is to help someone, because I don't believe 
         that...  Because I got help myself, I didn't pay the guy to 
         help me.  So this sharing help with one another, it's good, y
         want to learn something.  Same as somebody on the highway if 
         he's got a flat tire or something like that I'll stop.  I'll 
         stop and ask him if he needs help.  After if I finish helping 
         him or boost his car up he wants to reach his wallet he said, 
         "How much?"  I said, "Nothing."  That's the only time I charge,
         I said, "Maybe I'll be on the road myself, maybe I'll need help
         too."  That's it, that's my answer.  That's the way I do my 
         living.  And work this progam myself one day at a time.  Like 
         right now, I came over here, I wanted to give you my life, a 
         little history I guess, whatever you would you call it.  I was 
         working over there with my daughter so I have time to come ove
         here.  I'm not worried what she's doing over there, she's over 
         there and I'm here, which I'm very glad to come over.  I don't 
         know exactly where I was going when we first started off with 
         it, but I've been in this place here before.  Your mother's and 
         my... some relations there, you know.  I think you grandmother 
         was living right across there.  So I guess that's just about 



         all I could say I guess.  Maybe some other time, see I got a 
         little mixed up because it kind of a little shock to me, I 
         couldn't understand.  I mixed my story there from my childhood

m
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         and then again talk about Spanish.  Well, that's the way I a
         I'm all mixed up anyway, you know.  (laughs)  I guess that's 
         about all I can say, and I always said something I said, "I 
         better believe God when I'm living and find out there's no God
         when I die."  So thank you very much.  
          
         Alex:     Thank you. 
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